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by implacable death, and try to reason concerning
them. Standing beside the tomb of a friend, we
forget the moments spent together. Yet the
sweet feelings bequeathed by the dead remain as
an inviolable inheritance. We forget the past as a
source of joys, to think only of the future, which
is not always smiling.

Spiritualists or realists do not remember that
in their tears floats transparently a fierce selfish-
ness. In the thought "what will become of us"
after the affection is snatched away, there is no
room for the departed. We forget his pains, his
sufferings, his maladies, which have rendered the
deliverance desirable to him, to think only of our
own pleasures or injured interests.

Let us broaden this observation and strive to
make it enter our consciousness. Nor must we
lose sight of the interests of those who have gone.
Our softened egotism will then find means to
solace the suffering of those who despair at the
sight of those who are passing. And yet this is the
greatest and the most irreparable of all our sorrows.

VIII. Pain, in its essence, is eternal. It pursues
because it is united with our happiness. It is the
reverse of the medal of life. The question is not to
know how to destroy it, but how to draw from it
strength and beneficent instruction; for this as-